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THE “SUN GOD” NON-SIUP, ROUND TRIP, REFUELING, COAST 





TO COAST FLIGHT 


The Nation’s S hyways 
are TEXACO HIGHWAYS 


Years ago, working hand in hand with our aerial pio- 
neers, The Texas Company developed, even as far back 
as 1914, specialized Texaco Products to make travel by air 
safer, surer, swifter. In recognition of their superiority, 
Texaco Gasoline and Oil were specified for the “Amer- 
ica,” the first plane designed to fly the Atlantic. 

It was Texaco Gasoline and Airplane Oil which car- 
ried the “Texaco No. 5” and the 


tomorrow’s giant airliners, each carrying safely hundreds 
of passengers, will be fueled and lubricated by Texaco. 
ForTexaco’s progress in the air since the dawn of aviation 
is only a hint—a promise of brilliant future achievements. 

The Texaco Red Star with the Green T is a symbol 
of progress and quality, of specialized products designed 
to meet exactly the fuel and lubrication requirements 


of industry and transportation. 


“Sun God” on their epoch-making There is a Texaco lubricant for 
transcontinental flights. And every purpose. 





THE TEXAS 


THE TRANSATLANTIC FLYER 
“AMERICA.” This flying boat was 
designed by Glenn H. Curtiss to fly 
the Atlantic in 1914. Wing spread 80 
feet, lifting area 1200 square feet. 


TEXACO PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 





COMPANY 





THE “TEXACO NO. 5.” Capt. 
Hawks hurled the Lockheed Mono- 
plane, “Texaco No, 5,” across the 
continent and back in less than 37 








ROOSEVELT AVIATION SCHOOL, 
INC., New York. Army-trained in- 
structors, latest type equipment. daily 
inspection of planes—and Texaco 
Aviation Gasoline and Airplane Oil. 


hours flying time, Records both ways. 
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Jack SHUTTLEWoORTH, Editor GEORGE JEAN NATHAN RICHARD J. WALSH SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editors 
United States Senators, says a lady And, according to Governor Roose New York’s recent cold spell, we 
reporter, are just like all the rest of velt, one 


of New York State’s major read, took the 
us. And in view of the recent seatings problems is to provide enough work _ the 
and unseatings, this is another of those _ for illiterat: 
things that tend to make the rest of us _ be 
feel very humble. 


city by surprise. All 
more so, we imagine, because it 
prisoners. That shouldn’t was predicted in the press. 

so hard. Why not put them to work 

writing popular songs? 


Not so long ago, when you heard 


a huddled group on the sidewalk 
We're not exactly an authority on Nowadays, farmers can listen to shouting: “Read ‘Em and Weep” or 
music, but “The Prisoner's Song’ speeches about how poverty-stricken “Look Out for the Bulls,” 


you didn't 
know whether they were heaving dice 
or reading stock market quotations. 


seems to have been changed to “Doing they 


th. Breakaway.” 


are right at home on their twelve- 
tube superheterodynes. 


























“Don’t look quite so natural, Elmer!” 
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Happy Days—1929 

Talkies became popular, rents went 
up, stocks went down, and Texas 
Guinan went to Chicago. 

Several heavyweight boxers were 
imported at great expense, Congress 
approved the Kellogg Peace Treaty, 
and marines were sent to Haiti. 

Celebrities became celebrated by 
endorsing things, short skirts were the 
rage, then long skirts, then along came 
Rudy Vallee. 

Amelia Earhart flew for fun and the 
Cosmopolitan, there were no floods, 
and President Hoover was inaugu- 
rated. 

Walter Winchell attended to his 
birth-control column, and everything 
was quiet on the Western Front. 

China and Russia violated the Kel- 


logg Peace Treaty, and Pittsburgh, - 


Colgate, St. Mary’s, Tennessee, Notre 

Dame, Purdue and Colgate won the 

National Football Championship. 
—Davip S. Leuman 
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The Gag-Writer Reports An 
Arrest 


Wilbur G. Quackenbush of this city 
was arrested today for traffic viola- 
tions. He was one of those hit-and- 
run drivers. He hit forty-five going 
past a red light, so Patrolman Flana 
han decided to run him in. Flanahan 
is so hard that even his bedroom has 
rough plaster. He has pinched more 
people than last fall's market crash. 

Quackenbush also had seventeen 
other charges against him—in every 
department store in town. He is so 
dumb that when his car started to skid 
in slippery weather he went to a chain 
store, and when somebody told him his 
engine was missing, he went back on 
the road to look for it. 

The judge was a grammarian’s son, 
and he certainly knew his sentences. 
So Quackenbush has one worry re- 
lieved; he has found a place to park. 
The only thing that he will pass for 
the next ten days is the time in jail. 

—Parke CUMMINGS 


Good Judgment 


Wife—Goodness gracious! Here's 
a piece in the paper about a poor man 
that starved to death and there was a 
hot-dog stand right across the street 
from him. 

Hushband—Well, he showed some 
sense, anyhow. 


The average American’s idea of a 
Labor Party is a boilermakers’ ball or 
a plumbers’ picnic. 





Wire—But we haven’t a hedge to clip? 
Papa—Ah, but the folks downstairs have a radio! 














Snappy Comeback 
( Op He \ e 
Motorist 


traffic rules, but vou 


vou cant park here! 
Ofhicer. you may 
don't know 


know 
this 


car. 


Some body told 


was so tight lh 


a Scotchman that he 
actually sque aked 
took a went 


and sold his radio. 


every time he step, so he 


home 


At this time our 
the voung college pr ople who have had 
their Christmas 


hearts go out for 
holidays and 
nothing to do except look for- 
ward to E 


now 
have 


aster vacation. 


After Christmas the 
change the 


thing we'd like 


most is the weather. 


The last person to learn that there 
has been a drop in the temperature is 
the janitor. 


Then, too, 


there's the dumb janitor 
is just 


thinks the third 
about the right te mperature. 


who degree 





“Hey! 
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Mrs. Noau—TI do wish you wouldn’t eat so fast. 
Noan—/Vell, you know, I gotta make a boat. 


Helping Hands 


On New Year’s Day 


“Well, you have to pay th 

you know. I only hope it w: 

poem it. Gosh, have you iooked 
mirror?” 

“Personally, J like to start 


and fresh. 
ratting 
and feeling like an « 
rest of the week.” 


year out bright 
men of our age 
all night 
lette the 


“Of course 
leave it alone, but 
says ‘Oh, all 


going!” 


Arthur 
right, all 


“Get up, take a 
we'll step out for a 
That’s what you 
man of you! 
this stuffy room first of all.” 


“T don’t see 
try to cram the gaiety of 
into one hysterical night. I t 
something you ought to strin 
little at a time.” 


“Gee, but a lot of people ar 
you! Of course, you can tell 


busted Chippendale!” 
—STANLEY 


I can either take 
Brisbane 
right, I’m 


cold shower, 
ten-mile 
need—make 
You want to ge 
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e piper, 
is worth 
in the 


the new 


I can’t see 
around town 


ld ome- 


it or 


and 
walk. 
a new 
t out of 


why so many people 
a whole 


year 
hink it’s 
g out, a 


e sore at 
"em you 
but it’s 
honeyed 


a don’t remember any of it, 
a going to take more than 
: 4 Lend words to pay for shattered glass and 
iBtZ, Ee pay weee gle . 
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MODERN INVENTIONS 


New Year's Keg 


OF 


ANCIENT SOURCES 


Tapping the 
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“Ah—an eclipse!” 


The Last Similes of 1929 


Well balanced as a_ tight-rope 
walker. 

Spirited as a séance. 

Tricky as a magician. 

Willing as a dying philanthropist. 

Shaken as a cocktail. 

Agreeable as a yes-man. 

Lost as a button at the laundry. 
-——Carro_i Carroii 
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Higher and Higher 


“Wouldn't it take a long time to 
construct ?”’ 

“Sure, Eddie, but you’d have the 
biggest one ever built in New York! 
And all spe cialized, too!” 

“Yeh. That ought to bring ’em in.” 

“Sure it will! The first two floors 
are just for ham and other meats, 
“ren. 

“And the next eleven have nothing 
but eggs, salad, nuts and things like 
that, eee f 

“Yeh. Say, itll make the Wool 
worth Building look sick, huh!” 

“Sure it will! And the last twenty 
seven stories we won't be so particular 
about, although, of course, we won't 
let anything phoney get in ’em.” 

“It’s a big thing, fella.” 

“It certainly is! But you see how 
crowded everything is, Eddie. Instead 
of wide ones, we got to build ’em 
higher and higher, see?” 

“Yeh, I guess so. Well, how much 
do you estimate this job would cost?” 

“Well, Eddie, I don’t know exactly, 
but I’d say that with all the equipment 
in this drug store we could turn out a 
forty-decker toasted sandwich like 
that for about seven cents and get 
eighty-five for it without any trouble.” 

Cuet JoHuNSON 


And now we hear about the college 
cheer-leader who suggested that the 
railroad trouble between Russia and 


China could be easily remedied if 


we'd give them each a locomotive ! 


————_——, 


SOUIE me OWE’ - 


ZEAL WOmST T- Gawd 
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“Could I interest you boys in a two-pants suit—no?” 
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Bleak House 
He looked ghastly. It seemed to 


me as though he were a man who had 
looked upon everything evil and noth 
Of course, he might have 
had a hangover—you never can tell. 

“Look at that house,” he said. 

I did. It was commonplace enough. 
It shouldn’t have had such an effect. 

“That house,” he said, “is a sleeping 
shell. 


constantly dreaming. Dreaming night 


ing good. 


A never-waking sort of thing, 


mares. 

The man’s tone made me shudder. 
I wondered if he were haunted, too. 

“Even the maids have left,” he 
mumbled. “They were good ones. 
They wouldn't have left if everything 
were sane... 

That wasn’t so bad, I thought. 
Maids leave good places nowaday S. 

“The 
school. The young married girl is 
getting her divorce, and the husband 
is trting to drown his sorrow. The 


youngsters have gone to 


mother shops all morning, plays bridge 
all afternoon, and goes everywhere at 
es 

Neither was that extraordinary. It’s 
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“Of course we are happy to ex- 
change any Xmas gift purchased 
here. Do you remember’ what 


Christmas it was?” 


not pleasant, but it is modern. A man 
can’t go to seed just because his house 
has. 

“The eldest son never comes here 
It’s the office, then 
the club, then the town. Why, nobody 
even thinks of the rent.” 

I was getting bored. 


anv more either. 


An old story, 





that. And besides, I had to see my 
broker. So I said: “See here, old 
chap, don’t let go of yourself com 
pletely. Many a man’s in the same 
position you are. Now, take a brace, 
be a good father, and it’s all going to 
be all right.” 

He stared at me queerly. “Lord,” 
he said, “I’m not their father. I'm 
their landlord!” 


Davin S. LeumMan 


“What'll we do with that roast beef 
and soup and potatoes and stuff that’s 
left over, Nick? Give ’em_ hash 
again?” 

“Better not, Joe. The public is get- 
ting kinda tired of mergers.” 


Modern science can go on removing 
ancient prejudices, but we'll be hanged 
if we'll eat spinach, and that’s final. 


Then there’s the bootlegger who 
went over Niagara with a barrel. 


And only 5362 days before we'll 
have to read Christmas necktie jokes 
again, 

















Why St. Nick didn’t get 
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around till December Twenty-sizth. 
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Famous Relics 


AntieveE Moroxn—What an ador- 
able old table. Colonial, I suppose. 
Possibly a Washington relic, or 

Antigvue Deater—To be exact 
madam, that is Custer’s Last Stand. 


Help Wanted Male 


The man we want must have firm 
convictions concerning Art and Life. 
He must have a commanding and au 
thoritative appearance. He will act 
as an advisor to a great motion-pic- 
ture director. 


Gas-main repairers, two, well versed 
in witty conversation. 


Are you interested in finding a suit- 
able occupation with plenty of leisure, 
and with no need for haste in the per- 
formance of your duties? If so, ap- 
ply at the Main Office, Western Union. 


Three good climbers to act as ap- 
prentice Davey Tree Surgeons. 


We want an executive. We want a 
man who can remain composed during 
the tranquil periods of our meetings. 
We want a man who can spring to 
action at the precise moment. Ex 
perience necessary. To crash the cym- 
bals in symphony orchestra. 


College men, attention! We have 
openings for young men who want to 
start at the bottom of the ladder. Ap- 
ply to the Fire Dept., N. Y. City. 
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Mait Man 


8 


ed Stahans 


Hespano—Oh! If I only knew some Spanish cuss words! ! 





Your wife-of-the-month, mister. 


Believe It or Not 


I know a college man who is looked 
up to by all about him—faculty and 
student body, alike. Yet he never 
wears crazy-quilt sweaters; doesn't 
part his hair in the middle, and never 
dates co-eds. 

He taboos liquor in all forms, looks 
askance at decorated slickers, dresses 
conservatively and belongs to no 
branch of the pseudo-intelligentsia. 

He avoids making himself conspicu- 
ous in theatres, railway stations and 
other public places. 

Slang, ancient or modern, has no 
place in his speech; and he'd rather 
walk a score of miles than be seen in 
a wise-crack-labeled Ford. 

He is but mildly partisan in his 
support of the football team. 

His coat is always securely but- 
toned, affording no view of his jeweled 
fraternity pin, and he never writes 
home for money. 

Perhaps that’s why the trustees ap- 
pointed him President! 





—Mark Heatey 
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“So that’s your game, eh? Well, 
I’ve got $50,000 in stocks all salted 
away.” 

“Well, then, I'd like to talk about 
real estate,” said the man getting a 
word in edgeways. 

“I thought I could smell the sod 
when I first saw you. No. We've 
just paid for three lots over in St. 
James’ Parkway and have another 
apartment—you've probably heard of 
it—the Clinton Manor? I'll bet there 
aren't three people in town who know 
I own that place. And now, young 
man, good day !” 

“But, Mr. Guttenheimer, I'd 
like——” 

“Now, never mind what you'd like. 
I got no more time to waste.” 

“IT only wanted to 

“You wanted to what?” 

“T wanted to thank you. You see 
I’m the tax assessor.” 

—GeENE COLGAN 


Just because a motorist zigzags, it 
doesn’t necessarily mean he’s a drunk 
en driver. He may be a sober driver : 





avoiding intoxicated pedestrians. 
The groom who was kept waiting at the church 

Did you hear about the Jewish 
clothing merchant who went into the 


And Keep the Change real thing in paintings worth $85,- real estate business? Well... he had 
” - aps nts re ad- | 
“Is this the L. H. Guttenheimer oe: ne : a? a - und ad } 
residence ?”’ asked the weazened little ‘How about stocks?” put in the  vertised “Two Pent Suites. ' 
man. 


man with the dilapidated brief case. 

“Yes, this is Guttenheimer’s—and 
I'm Mr. Guttenheimer—Mr. C. J. 
Guttenheimer—"” came the bomb-like 
retort from the large man who stood 
framed in the doorway. 

“Well, Mr. Guttenheimer, could 
[—_” 

“No, you can't. You salesmen make 
me tired.” 

“But, sir——”’ 

“Don’t sir me.” 

“But [I’'m— 

“Of course you are. You're the 
ninth pest that has leaned on my front 
doorbell within the last half-hour.” 

“But, I'd like——” 

“IT know you would, but I haven't 
the time. So don’t unpack your case.” 

“This, sir, is something entirely dif- 
ferent. It——”’ 

“Well, young man, you listen to me. 
I don’t want to buy anything. We've 
7 got everything.” 

‘*Automobiles ?”’ 

“Yes! Two brand-new ones.”’ 

“Radio?” 

“The best there is.” 

“Piano?” 

“Yes, a new baby grand worth 
$3,000. Twelve Persian rugs. Eight 
rooms stacked with furniture. and the “Reciprocate! Reciprocate!” 
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Good News, Bibliophiles! 


By S. J. 


Au first-edition collectors will go 
“ hot 


and cold all over when they 


hear that the new passenger list of 


the S. S. Republic, west-bound from 
Cherbourg to New York, is out again, 
packed with surprises and sly good 


humor. Richly bound in half Turk, 
the type in this edition is set in Gold 
farb Old Style—neat but not Goudy, 
so to spe ak. “Passenger List” is dar 
handled and 
from the first page to the bewildering 


ingly developed, and 


climax on Page 24 there is not one 
idle moment. And yet in all those 


Perelman 


pages there is not on word to offend 
even the most delicate-minded reader. 
An ideal book for youngsters from six 
to sixty. 
On Page 
way with 


2 the action gets under 
a bang with “Information 
“An information 
author with twin 


for Passengers.” 
bureau,” says. the 
kling eves, “has been provided for the 
All inquiries for infor- 
should be addressed to that 
What dry crackling wit the 
man has! 


passengers. 
mation 
office.” 
Let us suppose that a re- 
tired dry-fly fisherman named Peckin- 
































GWAN, YOURE JUST A PERMANENT 
WAIF,BERATED THE BOSS BARBER 


Like to compound a felony? 


Here’s a nice one, compounded of 


two parts of felony, one part of simony, a pinch of pussy-willow, and 


BURGLAR: 
“Naw, he’s out.” 


a kiss in the dark. 
SLAVEY: 
license?” 
here to tune the piano.” 


“Is the master of the house in?” 
BuRGLAR: 
Siavey: “We ain’t got no dawg.” 


“Have you paid your dog 
Bureiar: “O. K.; I’m 


Slice up that lemon moron pie, Martha; 


we’re having the Babbitts in to chow this P. M. 
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information. 


paugh wishes to. get 
Heedless of warnings from the other 
passengers, he applies at the ciga 


deck. 


counter on (¢ 


“Pardon me, I should like some in 
formation,” falters Peckinpaugh. 

“Some what?’ demands the clerk 
brutally. 

‘Information,’ stammers Peckin 


paugh. “There's a man been slee ping 
under my berth the 
and every time I get up during the 
night for a glass of water he tickles 
the soles of my feet. I- 


last four nights. 


I want some 
information about him.” 

Such a situation can only end in 
disaster, as Mr. Peckinpaugh 
tinds out, for in a trice the clerk has 
stuffed his mouth with cigars and he 
is being borne off to the kitchen to be 
chopped up and made into curry. Just 


soon 


one instance among hundreds of the 
folly of not reading “Passenger List’ 
carefully. Can you picture the feel 
ings of Mrs. Peckinpaugh and her 
children when they wait for Mr. Peck 
inpaugh at the pier and instead meet 
acurry? It would give rice to a tens: 
scene indeed. 

At this point the love interest in 
“Passenger List” begins to rear its 
ugly head. Under the significant tit! 
“Baggage,” we read: “The baggage 
master will be allowed to keep one out 
of every twenty ripe trunks he sorts, 
but must not keep any green ones for 
himself.” Nevertheless, as the story 
unfolds, we see a whimsical vignette 
of the baggage-master and his motley 
band of urchins sneaking cautiously 
into Farmer Zola’s orchard and rifling 
it of green trunks, on which they later 
feast. But what is this? On Page 9 
the plot suddenly takes a new turn, 
for here is the very meat of the tale, 
a breezy and intimate picture of all 
our fellow-passengers ! Good old Doc- 
tor Harvey P. Flug and Mrs. Flug, 
not to mention Harrison Fister and 
G. Ransom Flebworth! And, skipping 
to the B’s, who will ever forget that 
sparkling funsmith, R. K. Bulkis, and 
wife, or George M. Bayswater, or Miss 
Grace Bratcher with child? Or do 
you think the years will ever efface 
the memory of Celia Zinkeiser, Ben). 
Zemil, and Serge Zejasny? No, a 
thousand times no! 

From now on our tale slowly but 
surely nears its inevitable end. In one 
close-packed page, 17 to 18 inclusive, 
we see how the barometer works, what 
the difference in time is between Paris 
and Milk City, Montana, and why 
those lines on the map are called 
platitude and longitude. Port and 
starboard, neap tides, and measuring 

(Continued on page 32) 
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“Hey, you, if y’don’t wanna be left up there—beat it; we’re tearing the building down.” 


11 









































ST rma ee eee : — - — »" 
~ —— ns anilins grees : Se ee - near 











a 


3 
S 
S 





JUDGE 





Truce 


: ELIGIOUS sentiment rises and spreads at Christmas 
R. time, with memories of great traditional miracles. 

And during the week following, scientific bodies 
hold their annual meetings and proclaim their own new 
miracles. The contrast is strong. To the tender-minded 
it seems a hopeless conflict. 

Fortunately there are, both in the churches and in the 
ranks of the scientists, a few who believe, as Professor 
Kirtley F. Mather said recently, that a truce is possible. 

“The scientist and the theologian are laying down their 
arms because they realize that warfare is neither scientific 
nor Christian,” he said. “Instead, they are joining in the 
search for truth.”” He insists that you can account for the 
origin of mankind without turning to religious authority. 
But he adds that without religion you cannot explain the 
existence of “‘a Christian gentleman, in the highest sense 
of the term.” By that he means that the teachings of 
Jesus, and if you like, of other religious leaders, “‘promote 
a type of living that brings enduring happiness.” 

Both parties can agree that there is a rational force 
that rules the universe. “Einstein calls this the curvature 
of the cosmos, whatever that may mean. Others called it 
Jehovah, and some eall it God.” Both can agree that man 
is not self-sufficient, that there are laws outside himself 
and beyond his own world which shape his destiny. And 
these points of agreement seem to us far more significant 
than the points of difference. The hard-shell churchman 
has to learn that the search for new evidence must go on. 
The hard-boiled scientist has to learn to be tolerant of 
those many minds which are not yet freed of the thrall of 
belief in the supernatural. 


Humility 


(9°": said the old Scotch pro, is a humblin’ game. So 
is natural science. Lately various astronomers and 
physicists have seemed to be rather rubbing it in. For a 
long time we thought the most crushing remark we ever 
heard was Wells’ definition of human history as “a brief 
and discreditable episode in the life of one of the meaner 
planets.” But Professor Harlow Shapley goes it one 
better. In a recent classification of everything in the 
cosmos from the infinitesimal corpuscles and protons up 
to the super-clusters of super-galaxies, interstellar gas 
and then some, he describes our teeming life as “a minor 
crustal phenomenon at the surface of the planet.” 
Another scientist who seems to think that old Mother 
Nature herself is not so hot is Professor Eddington. 
Taking the historical view of this little matter, he says, 
“Looking back over the geological record, it would seem 
that Nature made nearly every possible mistake before she 
reached her greatest achievement, Man.” But wait a bit. 
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He adds, “or pe rhaps some would Say her worst mistake 
of all.” 

Oh, well, this sort of thing is very good for the soul, 
particularly during this holiday season in which we all 
feel so important to ourselves and to one another. 


Riding the Tiger 
Hartss are black and Americans are white. But 


the facts about the present mess are neither black 
nor white. Everything is mottled, gray and cloudy. 
Agitators shout that we ought to get out quick, or that 
we ought to cut loose and clean up the whole island. 
No such simple procedure is possible. Probably our ma- 
rines should never have been in Haiti at all. But they 
are there, have been there for fourteen years. Our long 
control may have crushed the Haitian capacity for self 
government, Our methods have been high-handed and 
sometimes ruthless. But a complex of conditions has been 
created, partly by the natives and partly by us. We can- 
not merely wash our soiled hands and go home. Our un- 
happy situation is typical of that which prevails in every 
part of the world, where a strong nation in its foolish 
past took upon itself the “white man’s burden.” We are 
getting the returns on an old imperialism, gone stale and 
proved worse than unprofitable. As Nathaniel Peffer says 
in “The White Man’s Dilemma,” we are like the man 
riding the tiger—he does not want to stay on and he dare 
not get off. 
The one hope of a practicable solution lies in President 
Hoover’s commission. And we are glad to be able to recall 
that he proposed it before, not after, the outbreak. 


Tipping in Russia 
Ov recent paragraph about the refusal of Russians to 


accept tips is challenged by a reader. He writes, “‘I 
crossed from Harbin to Moscow in July of this year and 
stayed some days in the latter city. If tips aren’t accepted 
on the railroad or in hotels, I am out some fifty roubles 
given along the way, in the usual ten percent of the bill 
manner.” He thinks that tourists who report that they 
did no tipping must have been personally conducted 
through Russia by Soviet officials. Maybe so. We haven't 
been to Russia ourselves, we are not propagandists, and 
of course we know that you can’t generalize about the 
manners and customs of any nation. Further information 
from other readers will be welcome. It’s a petty matter. 
But we are always curious about variations in the practice 
of tipping, because it is one of those automatic denials of 
democracy. We repeat our theory that the tip persists 
largely because it lays a flattering unction to the soul of 
him who gives it. 


Rd. W. 
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“Hang it, it would be frozen just when I wanted to end it all.” 
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who has to be on time? 


The Boomerang 


A Story in Sixteen Chapters 


I 


Alexander, the taxi-driver, to a 
waitress in Joe’s Lunchroom—Girlie, 
this pie is not so good, 


II 


Waitress to Joe—A customer kicked 
about our pies. 


III 


Joe to the Supreme Pie Company- 
. and I have a good mind to stop 
buying your pies. 


IV 


Supreme Pie Company to United 
Provisioners, Ine.—Unless you can 
give us a better price on sugar, you 
can cross our name from your books. 


Vv 
United Provisioners, Inc., to Pre- 


mier Sugar Company—Cancel our last 
order. 


VI 
Premier Sugar Company to Na- 
tional Association of Sugar Refineries 
—Our customers are turning to sugar 
imported from Japaria. Unless we 


wake up and have the tariff on sugar 
raised, we face ruin, 


Vil 
Association of Sugar Refineries to 
Lobbyist Blake— .. . regardless of 
cost, we want youto... 
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Just a matter of seconds. 


Vill 


Lobbyist Blake to Congressman 
Smith—The very existence of one of 
America’s great industries is threat- 
ened. 


IX 


Congressman Smith to Asia Import- 
ing Company—While I appreciate 
your arguments against an increase in 
the tariff on sugar, I must first con- 
sider America’s interest... 


X 
Asia Importing Company to their 
General Agent in Japaria—Congress 
having increased the duty on sugar, 
you will cancel all standing orders 
with local refineries and close our 
offices immediately. 


XI 
General Agent of Asia Importing 
Company in Japaria to American Con- 
sulate in Japaria—The closing of local 








sugar refineries has caused bitter feel- 
ings against the American colony in 


this town, and we need immediate pre- 


tection, 
XII 
American Consulate to American 
Ambassador in Japaria—mA bomb ea- 


ploded this morning in our consulate, 


injuring four American citizens. 


XIII 


American Ambassador in Japaria to 
Secretary of State in Washington- 

. and I am unable to obtain any sat 
isfaction from the Government of 


Japaria, 


XIV 
The Secretary of State to the Presi- 
dent—Alll diplomatic steps have been 
tried to no avail. 


XV 
The President to Congress—. . . and 
as an inevitable consequence, a state 
of war has been declared between the 
United States and Japaria. 


XVI 
Alexander, the taxi-driver of Chap- 
ter I to the soldier next to him in the 
trenches—Say, buddy, who in hell 
started this damn war, anyway? 


—Aveusto Bissiri 











Department stores rule against exchanging things after Christmas, 
but provide space where ladies may gather and swap things among 
themselves. 
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which went 
resemble d a 


RNEST Pascau’s “The Amorous Antic,” 
to the in quick order, 
guinea-pig that had gone intellectual. 

a half hours its four characters put on and took off 
pajamas, the while they grunted about sex in Freudian 
polysyllables. Everything concerned with sex occupied 
their attention, the single divertissement omitted being 
incest. Some of the talk was funny, but the general sub- 
ject became so over-insistent and tiresome that when 
eleven o'clock came around could have 
small fortune selling Henry Van Dyke's works in the 
lobby. 

This Pascal is a boy not without wit, but he is like a 
vaudeville musician who tries to play a scherzo on one 
string. A play, of course, may deal with a single subject, 
but, if an audience is to be interested, you've got to pro- 
vide it with a few sideshows— if not of a secondary theme 
nature then at least something like having the butler trip 
over the rug and spill the soup, or having a real rainstorm 
outside the window, or causing the ingénue to sit on the 
juvenile’s hat. 
ring kind. He kept trotting his single idea around it for 
so long that you couldn’t see the clowning for the tired 
nag. 

The exhibit started off humorously enough as a lampoon 
of spurious artists who, following their kind, believed that 
Michelangelo did all his painting on a bed and that the 
trouble with Rosa Bonheur was that she didn’t. They 
discussed sculpture and painting solely in terms of boudoir 
emotions and looked at life through the Ellen Key-hole. 
But soen the play got the better of its author’s comic 
sense and reduced itself to the stereotyped triangular 
affair, with such rubber-stamp attributes of that species 


storehouse 
For two and 


anyone made a 


Pascal’s play was too much of the one- 


Theatre 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 
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of drama as the fat husband who crawled down the fire 
escape to confront his wife and her lover, as the hippy 
siren who urged the husband to even up matters with his 
spouse, and as the latter’s ultimate confession that appear 
ances were against her and that nothing happened. 

Alan Mowbray proved himself a good, dry comique as 
the lover; Frank Morgan was all that his réle of the 
clumsy husband permitted him to be; and Phoebe Foster 
was competent in the role of the wife. But it was all a 
sad waste of their and Sam Harris’ efforts. 

+ * * 
I" took me twenty-five minutes to appraise the MM. 

Rapp’s and Marquiss’ “Whirlpool” as a very sour at- 
tempt at playwriting, which goes to show that my critical 
judgment is perhaps not as spry and perceptive as it 
should be. Ten minutes should have been ample time in 
which to conclude thai the stuff was completely worthless 
but, being in a dumb mental state, I hung around and 
didn't have sense enough to go home until one of the 
women characters, expressing her admiration for one of 
the men, told him that she loved him because he was “so 
fine, so big, so strong.” 

Rapp, co-author of the spectacle, gave a pretty good 
account of himself last year when he collaborated with a 
colored man named Thurman on the piece called “Har- 
lem.’ But on this occasion he gave evidence of consider- 
ably less than nothing. The play, which landed in the 
storehouse instanter, was sponsored by a group calling 
itself “The American Playwrights.” I should like to 
know the identity of the dramatic geniuses who consti- 
tuted the organization and who picked out, as their first 
offering, this unbelievable dish of tripe. 

(Continued on page 32) 
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“Headquarters” (Forrest)—Very seedy “Fifty Million Frenchmen” (Lyric) —Cole 
mystery stuff. Porter's lyrics are the outstanding feature. 
“Strictly Dishonorable” (Alvin)—One of “Meteor” (Guild) —To be reviewed. 


the season's comedy successes. A droll! enter- 
tainment, proficiently acted. 

“Top o” the Hilf” (Eltinge)—Mush about 
a prostitute who sees the Light. 

a End” (Masque)—Leopold-Loeb 
murder melodrama that holds the interest. 

“Many Waters” (Times Square)—Children 
ery for it. An excessively sentimental! ca- 
thartic. 

“Sons o’ Guns” (Imperial)—A very good 
musical show, with the M. Donahue at his 
dancing best. 

“Family Affairs” (Elliott)—The Mlle. 
Burke's reappearance. See next week's issue. 

“Berkeley Square” (Lyceum)—Highly re- 
garded by my colleagues, but I fail to be 
greatly persuaded by its charms. 

“Sherlock Holmes” (New Amsterdam)— 
The return of the ingratiating Gillette in his 
celebrated sleuth réle. 

“Young Sinners” (Morosco)—One amus- 
ing scene, but in the aggregate very feeble. 


“Heads Up!” (Alvin)—Victor Moore makes 
merry in a conventional song and dance show. 

“Scandals” (Apollo)—Not up to several 
of George White's previous revues, but it has 
a number of entertaining features. 

“Bird in Wand” (Barrymore)—Funny 
monkeyshines in an English inn. John Drink- 
water in droll form. 

“Jenny” (Booth)—Coy balderdash, with 
Jane Cow! making a mou/ a minute. 


as meer Ay End” (Miller)—Sherriff's ex- 
traordinarily popular war play, ably acted. 
It isn’tall that you've been told it is. 

“It’s a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Good for 
some low laughs on the subject of a virgin 
presumably with child. 

“Red Rust” (Beck)—To be reviewed. 

“June Moon” (Broadhurst) — A grandly 


comical farce by Ring Lardner and G. 8. 
Kaufman. 


“Your Uncle Dudley” (Cort)—Not to my 
taste. 

“Candle Light” (Empire)—The same goes 
for this one. 

“Ladies of the Jury” (Erlanger)—And this 
one, too. 

“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—I'll tell 
you of it next week. 

“Sketch Book” (44th Street)—The Rev. 
Dr. Carroll's amusing girl and tune exhibit. 

“Winter Bound” (Garrick)—A timid ap- 
proach to ‘The Captive” theme, with the 
author scared to death. 

“Half Gods” (Plymouth)—To be reviewed. 

“Gambling” (Fulton)—George M. Cohan 
doing some brilliant acting. 


“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein) — Still 
the best musical comedy of the year. 

“Mendel, Inc.” (Harris)—Another try at 
the kind of thing only Montague Glass has 
ever done well. 

“Subway Express” (Liberty)—The draw 
here is an actor, supposedly murdered, who 
sits motionless for two whole hours. 
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“A Wondertul Night” (Majestic) —Johann 
Strauss making the local “‘composers” hang 
their heads in shame. 

“Little Show” (Music Box)—Some lively 
wheezes and agreeable light pastime. 

“The Criminal Code” (National)—Martin 
Flavin dresses himself up as Galsworthy, but 
the fit isn’t any too good. 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Elmer Rice's 
often worth-while picture of New York tene- 
ment life. 

“Broken Dishes” (Ritz) — Homespun ho- 
kum; pretty cheap. 

“It Never Rains” (Republic) —Claptrap. 

“How's Your Health?” (Vanderbilt)— 
Stale, tedious farce about invalids and doctors. 

“Bitter-Sweet” (Ziegfeld) —Noel Coward's 
juvenile musical show, hailed locally as a great 
operetta. But the Mlle. Laye is very charm- 
ing. 

“The Novice and the Duke” (Assembly) 

A modernistic version of the immortal Wil- 
helm’s ‘‘Measure for Measure.” 

“Diana” (Longacre)—Mary Nash as Isadora 
Duncan. Reviewed in the next issue. 
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1000 Resolutions a Minute 


will re- 
about the 
. Quit going out drinking 
with gels; one thing atta time will be 
my motter.... Make no new debts 3 
square no old (Heheh). . oe 
Deal from the top of the deck. ... 
Open a barber shop, so’s I can call it 
“Chez vous.” ... Pass a law mak- 
ing it compulsory for debbies to keep their stockings taut. 

. Be nice to Peggy. 

Shoo all Noo Yawk pllice hosses and old ladies with 
toy bulldoggies off the sidewalks... . 
shelters for p'licemen’s hosses 
on Refuse to pay for Childs’ crockery Pare 
breaks. He's old enough to take care of 

. Leave parties when the hostess passes out. . . 
in if the 
dowagers 


jYor 1930 I, Junge, Jr., 
fuse to listen to talk 
market 


ones 


Establish speakeasy 
, too, during the cold spell. 
Lorentz 
himself now. 
. Write 
Noo Yawker runs any drawings of fatty 
these earrings make me _ look 
gvpsy?”... Sue Edna Ferber for having once called me a 
moron. ... Knock the boop-oop-a-doop out of Helen Kane. 

. Discover who first hoisted Helen Morgan on a piano; 
and how he managed it. 


more 
saying: “Do 


Start proceedings against Irish musical-comedy tenors 
with wavy hair. Learn the real identity of Orange 
Julius; where Jimmy Walker goes; and what makes wives 
what they are. ... Burn all novels mentioning Sardi’s, the 
Algonquin and the Shuberts. . .. Learn why ex-Al Smith 
has a special p'lice escort and open traffic. . 


UNIOR. 'N' 1 HAD ‘A'AWFUL 
MUTUAL MAULING ~(I'D HAVE 
WON ON FOULS ||F THERE'D 

BEEN A REFEREE) —A@oVT 
WHAT RESOLUT ONS 1 THOUGHT 
HE OUGHTA MAKE FoR 1930! 

E LISTENED To MY SUGGESTIONS 
WD THEN HIT ME! | DIDN'T 
“TURN “THE GIHER CHEEK SECAUSE 
| KNEW HE'D < GRAB “THE OPFER- 
TUNITY —So | STARTED RVNNING 
AND WHILE | WAS RUNNING | _ 
HAD Some PREFTY NASTY THOUGH/S 
ABOUT HIM. —\ DECIDED, BETORE 


. » Incorporate 











keeping-de-Wolf-from-de-door. ... Not eat any 
crackers in bed (without Camembert)... . Not be ashamed 
of my luggage, the blonde in particular. 
my left. ... Make up no more Dorothy MacArthur Wooll- 
cott Coolidge stories. 
gag.... Pay no quarters to elev 


Greenwich. . 


and black Belasco hats. 


screen stars East for flyers in vodvil. ... 
more games of chance with one 








GE 


a 


|| 


the words “I May Be Wrong, but—” 
as a preface to marriage ceremonies. 
os « Coten 
larly 


Savo’s act regu- 
Elsa Newall, our 
American callow Lillie. ... Write no 
more doidy woids on walls. . . . Shoot 
haberdashing young clerks who say, 
“I wear Walk to 
work regularly (from the office ele 
vator). ... Solve the whimsey para 
noia common to sports writers. . . 


Jimmy 
and cultivate 








‘em myself.” 


Subscribe to at least two book-clubs and set up a shelf in 
the bawthroom. 


Listen to the life stories of no Alimony Alices in speak- 
ies... . Endorse no cigarettes or mattresses with Elsie- 
more 


Lead with 


. .. Lift and let lift every possible 
ator boys who smirk. . 
Play no snooker with ¢ Carnegie Foundation amateurs... . 
“Let’s get married” within ten miles of 
. . Give up the trombone, moonlight waltzes 


Avoid saying 


Keep very young ladies outta my hair. ... Not parlay 


any more selling-platers. ... Never be caught waiting for 
a street-car. 


Wreck Santa Fe trains bearing ex-silent 
Engage in no 
Give up mak- 
(Continued on page 32) 


“Stinky.” ... 
ing money and Peggy Joyce. ... 
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Db STOP SEADIN' ME 1 STAGE 
DooRS INCOLD ALLEYS WITH 
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. and I owe 


Auimony Victim—.. 
it all to the little woman. 
—Tuomas M. Fo.tps, 
Yale ’30 


“We're Taking the Heir,” Warbled 
the Nurses Vociferously 


Zither the last time I’m going to re- 
peat this joke, friends, so lend a will- 
ing ear. “Hogarth, wilt thou mumble 
the Toupee Song to me?” ranted Rif- 
kowitz, a stockholder with a 
corporation. “Of a surety,” 
scorned his souse—pardon, 
spouse—'‘toupee in 


small 
large 
willing 
please, love is 
simply wonderful.” Remembah, suh, 
we Virginia Hamms never fohget an 
insult. 

—Epwin Ma.tmen, 

State College ’33 


He says—lI Purdue feels 
pretty snobbish after being rated sec- 
ond to Notre Dame in football. 
Yes, and Helen 
sings about them alla time, too! 

Then he says—Howzat? 

To which she replies—Poo-boo-Pur- 
due! 


guess 


Kane 


Says she 


—FRANKLIN N. Breaven, 
Wabash ’29 


We think some sort of prize ought 
to go to the boy who worked his way 
through college selling magazines and 
then returned to collect them in his 
last year of medical school. 

—S. J. PeENAMorE, 
Harvard ’31 
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“No, Clarence, the Decline of the 
Roman Empire is not NO!” 
—A. Breen, 
Trinity 31 


“In spinach it’s grit, in a cigarette 
it’s taste.” —Hueu McLean 3p, 
a. of Buffalo ’33 


Dora still thinks ban is a group of 
musicians, coronation is a flower, bat- 
tleships are scrap iron, gun is the past 

pots 

—Tyson ALLEN, 

U. of Chattanooga ’31 


tense of go. 


Then there’s the Christian Scientist 
who was such a fundamentalist that he 
wouldn't play with a medicine ball. 

S. J. PENAMORE, 
Harvard 731 


“Use the word MYRIAD in a sen- 
tence.” 
“Be nonchalant—light a Myriad!’ 
—A.L Breep 


Trinity ’31 
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“I’m 
moaned Moses. 
—Row anv Lyon, 


George Washington U, ’29 


nearly rushed to death,” 








StretcueD Outr—How long will it be after I take the anesthetic 
before I know something? 


SuRGEON- 
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You mustn’t expect too much of the anesthetic. 


—Banvev Linn, Wabash ’32 
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“Draw some more cranberry sauce on it, Bert; it don’t look happy enough | 
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y Que smartest couple in Hollywood, Fairbanks & Com- 
pany, have adapted “The Taming of the Shrew” 
into good fun. The sets, as usual, look like old 

tapestries. As usual, they were done by William Menzies. 

And Fairbanks with sound is even more entertaining than 

ever Fairbanks was with gestures. Which brings forth 

the recollection that some years ago that well-preserved 
gentleman was a matinée idol; also, that he has not for- 
gotten how to deliver lines. 

“The Taming of the Shrew,” as produced by Fairbanks, 
is really a slapstick comedy supported by lovely sets and 
wise photography. ‘There is a group of patrons and 
critics who after some length of time feel it necessary to 
tar and feather any celebrity on general principles. Con- 
sequently there is always a strong dissenting minority cat- 
calling contemporary Lindberghs, Booths, Fairbankses, 
and Ruths. I can see that by now many people might object 
to the ego gratification Mr. Fairbanks indulges in his 
movies by always appearing more handsome, more gay, 
and more virile than his camp followers. But, allowing 
that questionable trait, no critic can deny that the gentle- 
man knows how to make movies. His productions move, 
they are funny and easy to look at. You can’t ask much 
more, 

You will find, then, that Fairbanks as a_ bellowing 
Shakespearian is less romantic and funnier than of old; 
and much more likable. You will find brevity and action 

two important movie ingredients. You will find a per- 
fection of detail—another Fairbanks trademark. You 
will also find that Mary Pickford is still winsome and 
charming—but not yet an actress. Beside her bombastic 
and capable husband she seems a striving but unaccom- 
plished schoolgirl. 

There is one other recommendation. The gentleman 
who played the priest was not mentioned in the cast. He 
was by far the most entertaining of the crew. 


I" is customary at this time of year to catalog the best 

movies of the season. The talkies have made this 
stupid procedure even more futile. At the end of these 
twelve months it is hardly a question of the best but the 
least disgusting. There is some point in using Hollywood's 
best efforts as a text-book, rather than a monument, and, 
if you will allow me, I will proceed with the lecture 
accordingly. 


By ——~ ») 
PARE LORENTZ 
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There is one important recapitulation to make. Movies 
as we now have them have been produced for fifteen years. 
If you take the history of art and literature as fair analo- 
gies, you might well support the slogan of the Western 
playboys; ?. e.—it is an infant art. However, the movie 
gold rush occurred at a time when the novel, the art of 
lithographs and music had left a great pile of material 
on the shelves; all at the service of the director. Yet, 
after fifteen years, there are not more than six men in the 
world who have proved by their work that they have any 
consistent idea of just what they are doing. 

Pick up a novel by Ford. Whether or not he is a great 
novelist is not the point in question; if you read “No More 
Parades” you would recognize the hand of the same man 
in “A Man Could Stand Up,” even though you did not 
know the name of the author. In other words, a Bellows, 
a Conrad always arrives at a maturity of form; and his 
entire creative life is molded into this form. 

But look at the movies—how many show any logical 
development of one man’s ideas—of technique? In 1929 
three did: “Hallelujah,” by Vidor; “The Case of Lena 
Smith,” by Von Sternberg, and “Applause,” by Mamou- 
lian. I place these three movies at the top of an All- 
American list—not because they were perfect—but be- 
cause they were built by men who thought in terms of the 
movie camera. “Applause” is particularly unusual in that 
it was the first movie production of a successful stage 
director. Lubitsch and Murnau deserve mention in any 
roll of honor, but this year they did not successfully evade 
the ideas of their employers and for the nonce must be 
left in the slough of Hollywood program production. 

Thus there were only three movies this year that showed 
that their makers had found knowledge; had better under- 
stood the pure uses of the movie and had used it to per- 
fect their best work to date. There were a few others 
that were entertaining by excellency of cast and vroduc- 
tion, but had little or no connection with the real possi- 
bilities of the sound camera. 

“Bulldog Drummond” and “Alibi” head this list. They 
were near-movies; talkies with movie technique. They 
moved, they glowed; unfortunately, they constantly 
talked. There is no room for sustained dialogue in the 
natural movie field. Consequently, these two jobs—well 
done—cannot rank with the three real movies of the year. 

(Continued on page 28) 


The Movie Guide 


“Arsenal”’—One of those happy Soviet “Hallelujah” —The best movie of the year. 


things. “Hearts in Exile” — Dolores Costello hardly 


”’"—The plot hides behind the earning her 


ay. 
amera, which happens to be good. “The Kiss”—Greta Garbo in nothing at all. 


“The Lady Lies” —A sound plot, a good 


“Condemned” —An all-star cast trying to 
be funny with a serious story 

“Disraeli” —George Arliss in a good repro- 
duction of his stage play. “Love Parade” —W orth seeing. 

“Frozen Justice” —Cold business. “Paris 

*Footlights and Foels’’—Just that. 


cast, and well worth your while. 


by Ann Harding and Frederick March. 


enough to see. Half-talkie. “The Trespasser” —G 
see it if possible. Silent. 
“The Love Doctor” —It was good in 1912. 


ing. 
*—The smart play well done, “Sweetie” — Pleasing. “y 


rar) 


t 


“Paris” —Good music. 
“Prisoners” —A Molnar story done well 


“Show of Shows” — Worthless. 
“Taming of the Shrew’ —In this issue. 


jloria Swanson makes 
“Piccadilly” —I don't know where it is, but a brave effort, but all in vain. 

“The Vagabond Lover”—If you like saxo- 
phone players. 


“Why Bring That Up?””—Moran and Mack 


never miss. 
Nowheres””—Richard Barthelmess 
works well in a fragile romance. 


“Romance of Rio Grande” —Terrible. 
“Seven Faces”—None of them worth see- 


“Shanghai Lady” —Rotten. 
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PRIZE WINNERS 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


GRAND PRIZE - - - - - RUXTON CAR 


David Burnstine, New York City 


Other Prizes 


(Series of Twelve Problems) 


FRANK TOURIST COMPANY 

Eighth Annual Mediterranean Cruise de 
Luxe, Sixty-seven days, including shore 
excursions. Leaves New York January 
28th, and 

REVELATION SUITCASE 


Louis F. Renner, Cincinnati. 


BENRUS WRIST WATCH, Woman’s Ex- 
quisite Model 

Two awards, as result of tie. 

Philip F. Farley, New York City. 
Sylvester W. Gintell, New York City. 


GLOBE-WERNICKE Three-Piece Set; in 
Walnut. Chesterfield Home Desk, Library 
Case and Chair. 

Three awards, as result of ties. 

Mrs. M. H. Marshall, Asheville, N. C. 
Dr. E. L. Roberts, Timmins, Ontario. 
Smith Taylor, Dallas, Texas. 


HOME MODEL ALPINE SUN LAMP 
Produces ultra-violet rays in the proper 
quantity and quality for tonic effect. 


Curtis L. Finch, Dallas, Texas. 


Gyro-Sheath two-pen desk set with per- 
petual calendar. Oblong Brazilian green 
onyx base. From L. E. WATERMAN 
COMPANY. 

E. F. Wright, Jr., Insull, Ky. 


GRAYBAR STIMULATOR 
H. A. McKenzie, Chicago. 
GRAYBAR RADIO SET, with tubes 
Willard J. Hull, New York City. 





CUNARD WEST INDIES CRUISE, Six- 
teen days, and 

REVELATION SUITCASE 

Date of sailing to be arranged with winner, 
Two awards, as result of tie. 

E. T. Barco, University of Florida. 


William Thomas Birkby, Washington, D.C, 





Oriental Rug from COSTIKYAN & CO. 
Oliver P. Morton, Los Angeles. 


Round-trip Flight for two from New York 
to Boston by COLONIAL AIR TRANS- 
PORT, and 

REVELATION SUITCASE 

Date of trip to be arranged with winner. 
Olga C. Potter, New York City. 





BENSON & HEDGES HUMIDOR 
Harry S. Davis, Asheville, N. C. 





ROYAL PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 
G. Z. Marshall, Anderson, S. C. 


COMMUNITY PLATE 
MODERNE Tea Service 


Ethel P. Parker, Brookline, Mass. 


PATRICLIAN 


FURTHER PRIZE WINNERS TO BE ANNOUNCED NEXT WEEK 























PRIZE WINNERS 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


(Series of Eight Problems) 


Trip to Europe (England or France and 
return) on one of the palatial steamships 
of the CUNARD LINE, Berengaria, Aqui- 
tania or Mauretania, and 

REVELATION SUIT CASE 

Date of trip to be arranged with winner. 
Two awards made, as result of tie. 

Louise Reeve, New York City. 

Austin Winant, Cincinnati. 


One - hundred - ten- piece Dinner Set by 
THEODORE HAVILAND, Limoges— 
France 

Anne M. Lyle, Cincinnati. 


GRAYBAR RADIO SET, with tubes. 
Mrs. Eugene E. Blazier, Honolulu. 


ROYAL PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 
A. M. Gann, Atlanta. 


(Series of Four 


Nine-day trip from New York to Havana 
and return, on a_ steamship of the 
CUNARD LINE, and 

REVELATION SUITCASE 

Date of trip to be arranged with winner. 
Three awards made, as result of ties. 
Ralph A. Miller, Cincinnati. 

Aria P. Schawe, Cincinnati. 

Betty van Nes Lippelman, Glendale, Ohio. 


GRAYBAR DYNAMIC SPEAKER 
TABLE 

Three awards made, as result of ties. 
Robert E. Ellett, Roanoke, Va. 

Thomas E. McGovern, Brighton, Mass. 
Mrs. William J. Ready, Allston, Mass, 
Gyro-Sheath Desk Set. Solid bronze Owl. 
Single pen. Black-and-gold marble base 
From L. E. WATERMAN COMPANY. 
Mrs. Thomas E. McGovern, Brighton, Mass. 


BENRUS WRIST WATCH 
Woman’s Exquisite Model. 
Francis R. Stark, New York City. 


HOME MODEL ALPINE SUN LAMP 
Mrs. W. J. MeGiffert, Newburgh, N. Y. 


GRAYBAR STIMULATOR 
Norman Newmark, Cambridge, Mass, 


BENRUS WRIST WATCH 
Albert A. Riley, Washington, D. C. 


INVINCIBLE STEEL OFFICE CABINET 
Hillyer Brown, Burlingame, Calif. 


Gyro-Sheath Desk Set. Ebony Elephant, 
two pens, black-and-gold marble base 
From L. E. WATERMAN COMPANY, 


Lucille Glass Barco, Gainesville. Fla. 


Problems) 


HOME MODEL ALPINE SUN LAMP 


James P. Muldoon, Brookline, Mass. 


GRAYBAR STIMULATOR 

Mae P. Thomas, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
SCHICK RAZOR, Solid Gold de luxe 
model. 

Four awards made, as result of ties, 
William J. Ready, Allston, Mass. 
Thomas E. Burke, Allston, Mass. 

John M. Burke, Brighton, Mass. 

John M. Machugh, Brighton, Mass. 


ROYAL PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 
Mary A. Curran, Allston, Mass. 


COMMUNITY PLATE Crestwood Tray, 
with complete service for eight, in Paul 
Revere design 

Mrs. J. Shea, Watertown, Mass. 


FURTHER PRIZE WINNERS TO BE ANNOUNCED NEXT WEEK 
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“TI haven’t a great deal to leave you except good advice: Don’t carry 


too much margin!” 


Stone Walls Do Not a Prison Make 


‘How long have I been here, lady? 
Twelve long years; yes, ma'am, twelve 
long years.” 

“But, my dear man, somehow you 
stand out among the others that are 
here. Won’t you please tell me how 
you got into this place?” 

“Those are nice words, lady, the 
first I’ve listened to for a long, long 
time. I am, I am proud to say, a uni- 
versity graduate. But, to get back to 
the beginning. I'll have to talk to you 
fast, because the guards here are a 
suspicious lot, and if one of them hap- 
pens to come along and overhear some 
of the things I’m going to tell you, it 
might prove rather embarrassing. I 
was the son of well-to-do parents. I 
was always given everything that I 
could possibly want, and I think that’s 
one of the main reasons I’m here in 
this place today. But I got in with 
a certain crowd, and then, you might 
say, it was the same old story. I was 
getting into extravagant habits, and it 
was then that my parents objected, 
told me to stop wasting my time and 
get to work. Well, to make a long 
story short, one of my friends was the 
only son of a very famous banker. 
You'd know the banker’s name in a 
minute, but I'd rather not mention 
names. Well, this fellow’s father had 
a second cousin who had an uncle on 
his mother’s side who was a friend of 
a famous lawyer. This lawyer was a 
personal friend of the district attor- 
ney, and the district attorney was a 
friend of all the state officials, even the 
governor. So my friend told his 
father to ask his cousin to tell his 
mother’s uncle, to say something to the 
lawyer, who in turn would see the dis- 
trict attorney, and the district attor- 
ney would recommend me to— What's 


that, lady? Am I crazy? Me! a con- 
vict? Well, I should say not, I’m th’ 
warden!” —Scott Brown 
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Social Sets 


When we were newly married, 
And the bouillon came in cubes, 

Our friends and we had radios 
That boasted but three tubes. 


But now, since we are wealthy 
And the wife has a lorgnette, 
We're spending swanky evenings 
With the Ritzy ten-tube set. 


—Artucr L. Lippmann 


With all the new apartment houses 
installing electric refrigeration, ther: 
must be a lot of janitors out of work. 


100% Talkie 
There'll never be complete justic« 
until state gas-tax laws are applied to 
luncheon-club and banquet speakers. 


Then there’s the optimist who was 
down to his last cent, and still hadn't 
gotten any chewing gum. 

g j £¢e 
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“T want a lumberman’s jacket.” 


‘ Shien 
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Before safety razors, 
most men grew whiskers! 


Before short skirts, most 
women wore cotton stockings! 


Before Marlboros, 
practically everybody smoked 
cheap cigarettes! 


Think how much pleasanter 
life is today with smooth faces, 
silk stockings, and Marlboros. 


Successful men — and 
smart women—naturally turn to 
Marlboros. Your friends appre’ 
ciate them. 





. why take chances with cheap cigarettes? 
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QualityisHigh 
and 
Rates are Low 


The Lexington—New 
York’s newest hotel—is 
not only distinguished for 
the luxury of its modern 
appointments and the ex- 
tremely reasonable rates, 
but also for the quality of 
its Cuisine. 

Dinner and Supper Danc- 
ing in the Silver Grill. 
Dave Bernie and his Hotel 
Lexington Minute Men. 


Le] tele] VE 


Each with private bath (tub and shower) 
circulating ice water, mirror door. 


$4 
$5 










341 rooms with double beds, 
l person. ° ° ° ° 

These same 341 rooms for two 
persons . . ° ° ° 

229 rooms with twin beds $ 6 
Fither one or two persons 

231 rooms with twin beds $7 
Either one or two persons 

Transientor permanentaccommodations 


Club breakfast i: . . 


75¢ 

Special luncheon . .« $1.00 

Table d’hote dinner . $2.00 
Also a la carte service 


HOTEL 


LEXINGTON 


LEXINGTON AVE. at 48th ST. NEW YORK CITY 
Frank Gregson, Mgr. Phone MURray Hill 7401 


Direction of American Hotels Corporation 
J. Leslie Kincaid, President 


year. 








Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


After them I would list “The Spite 
Marriage” (an old-time silent, hilari- 


ous Keaton comedy); “Paris Bound” 


( because a rare comedy canned is 
better than an original but stupid 


movie scenario) ; “Three Live Ghosts” 
it was beautifully done and 
Beryl acting) ; 
“The Taming of the Shrew” (because 
Fairbanks fault- 
lessly to Picea- 
dilly” incorporated the 
best technique of the now defunct 
silent movie). 


( because 
because of Mercer's 


tailors his movies 


his personality ) ; 


(because it 


The sum total of the record shows 


that one American alone has succeeded 


in developing his own ideas of movie 
craft work 
culminating with the greatest movie 
“Hallelujah.” 


a few gentlemen of 


into stronger each year, 
vet seen by these « yes: 
After him came 
foreign birth, who have shown real 
skill at times, but who have capitu- 
lated to their employers as a means of 
saving themselves from stark insanity. 

I compliment these few gentlemen 
for their courage. It is not easy to fight 


the Republican Party, the women’s 
clubs and Wall Street on a foreign 
shore. Excluding them and _ their 


work, we have a billion dollars’ worth 


of trash that seems likely to beget a 


greater posterity the forthcoming 
And when I say trash, I am not 
holding out for great epics that would 
annihilate government, home and the 
Odd Fellows by their dredging satire. 
I merely point out that practically 
every this vear was 
abortive the oldest 


made 
off 


movie 


take 


an 


on and 





Solution 





of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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worst features of the American stage. 
I mean that not only will you get no 
movies next year strong enough to give 
your emotions a light work-out, but 
you will get nothing as well turned 
out as “Variety,” “Sunrise,” “The 
Last Laugh,” “Homecoming” or “The 
Patriot’’- 
that 
dividual craft. 


silent movies of other days 
promise of a real in- 

You will get tap dan 
ers, theme songs, and close-ups of 
wide-open tenors. You can take it or 
leave it—that’s the program. 

And so, 1950 
eyesight and a bad liver. 


showed 


on to with failing 

It’s not a 
very encouraging report, but we can 
only hope for a miracle and the good 
health of the few earnest gentlemen 
If you 
see any department not accounted for, 
write me a note. If you want to tell 
me I haven't said anything new, don’t 
bother. I know it. But give me a 
ring if you find any forceful argument 
showing it isn’t true. 


remaining on the Gold Coast. 






































Just what she wanted. 
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Literary Forecast for 1930 


Qevanat psychological novels will 

appear in which a Columbus man 
will describe his most minute sensa- 
tions as he moves, step by step, from 
his bed to the bathtub to murder his 
wife singing in the tub. 

Several Ludwigs will spring biogra- 
phies proving Napoleon had a huge 
Each will have 
“The Corsican stood 
He thought 
of his aide, Gen. Quequold, back in 


inferiority comple Zs 
such a sentence: 
and surveyed his army. 


Paris, bending over Josephine’s cor- 
sage.” 

There will be innumerable mysteries 
about who killed and pickled Jake 
O'Donovan, alias “The Moth,’ 
was a lecherous good-for-nothing any- 


who 


way. 

And the Irish folk bores: “As the 
banshees scramble up the white-faced 
cliffs of Rhoderick-sean-o-dhune and 
the screaming sea gull endlessly glides 
on the wing o’ black death,” fourteen 
[Irish authors will gnaw at the skulls 
of fourteen Irish patriots. 

While the earthy novel will reek: 
“The spring came green that year. 
The birds winged up from the South- 
The mooed. Re- 


Peterson lay on _ the 


ern moors. cows 


becca sweet- 
smelling earth, ate a couple of mouth 
fuls of hay and wondered about God, 
when Ezekiel would come, and what 
life was really like.” 

Among the realistic biographies will 
be one like this: “‘In 1669 a man sat 
and picked his nose at a fashionable 
Nieu Amsterdam dinner party. He 
cut toothpicks from his wooden leg 
and offered them around table, much 
to the embarrassment of his hostesses. 
There were no bathtubs in those days. 
The man was called Peter Stuyvesant. 
He was yet to be a phone exchange.” 

There will be three thousand novels 
about young professional lovers es- 
tranged over a silly quarrel who are 


reconciled by poison liquor or the 
patter of baby feet. 
There will be several novels about 


large, fresh, young Middle Western 
girls who arrive in New York with 


loam on their heels, make good in the 
theatre or marry the editor. 

We can’t count the infidelity novels 
proving divorce a great boon, written 
by lady authors who wrote the same 
stories five years ago, proving the op- 
posite, 

There will be several 
Madox Ford models. 

But Emil Ludwig will make Ford 
look as idle as a crystal set. 

There will be quite a lot of the Ruth 
Suckow thing, a la the American Merk, 
“The 


Ford 


new 


going: prairie stretched end 
lessly. The milk was frozen in the 


drudged at the sink. 
‘Papa, she whined, ain’t chu never 
gonna get up? I'm already thirty- 
five and I wanna husband.” 

The Minnesota Young Intellectual 
will write: “The dim wing of the 
gray bird sweeped with an avid curve 
over the gleezing March hill. The 
wind brittled through the cloistered 
branches reached like frozen 
worms seeking the lush spring. Gram 
par Goober rubbed his red under 
wear on the zinc. Grammar pulsed 
whitely from the gables: “Not through 
yet, ve lazy Unionist?” She still 
thought of her white youth and Pa 
tience Roseberry Jane,dead and frozen 
in the grear swamp. A fallow owl 
hooted. It was a compassionate year.” 

Despite everything, the crime wave 
will wave. 


cows. She 


which 


Sinclair Lewis will grow patriarchal 
and glorify the garage mechanic in a 
novel. 

Carl Van Vechten will desert his 
dark ways and fall in love with Doro 
thy Parker. 

And, oh, the Hemingway imitations ! 


—Tep SHANE 





Late SrockHoLtpeEr—Home, James!! 
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Frank’s Eighth Annual 

Cruise De Luxe— 

Cunard S.S. Scythia 
—Jan. 28, 1930 


Africa, Asia, Europe ... a daring 
resumé of them all. 67 superbly 
planned days in the world’s most 
scintillating sea... aboard a cruising 
liner whose polished elegancies chal- 
lenge those of the suavest club...a 
shipboard home that luxuriously 
links the brilliant and the bizarre in 
Mediterranean ports ... the season’s 
most luxurious adventure in travel. 


World-wise ports interspersed with 
intriguing places never before visited 
by any one cruise .. . Cattaro, Tunis, 
Malta, Taormina, Ragusa... in addi- 
tion to exceptionally long visits in 


Egypt and the Holy Land. 


Naturally such a cruise has an irre- 
sistible appeal to discriminating trav- 
elers ... those who know the priceless 

= . . 
value of 54 years’ travel experience 
plus the presence on board of a Mr. 
Frank to personally supervise the 
minutest details. 


Rates from $950... including an 
elaborate program of shore excur- 
sions. Cunard’s finest First Class ser- 
vice and cuisine, a free stopover in 
Europe and return by any Cunard 
steamer. The membership is strictly 
limited to 390... half capacity. 


Four West Indies Cruises 
January, February, March 


Established 1875 


UR 
COMPANY 


542 FIFTH AVE. at 45th ST., NEW YORK. 


480 PARK AVE. at 58th ST., NEW YORK 
PHILADELPHIA . . « . . 1529 Locust Street 


CHICAGO . . « « « 175 No, Michigan Avenue 
SAN FRANCISCO — 29 Geary Street 


LOS ANGELES + 408 So, Spring Stree* 
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New Year's 
Resolutions 
and how to 
keep them 


"T’O stay home nights may be your 

New Year’s Resolution But 
what to do what to do 
that’s the question 


TE us suggest real amusement— 
educational amusement—for you 
and all the family And the cost 
twenty-three (more or less) eve- 
nings of fun all for the price of a 
couple of movie seats. 


JUDGE'S 
Cross -Word 
Puzzle Book 


Contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which would 
make Noah Webster turn over in 
his grave. 


Edited by the staff of Judge, it is 
the original and only humorous 
cross-word puzzle book on the 
market. It contains 50 of the best 
puzzles that have ever appeared 
in Judge, with definitions revised 


up to date. 


CLARE BRIGGS, the famous 
cartoonist, says in his foreword: 
“It increases your vocabulary 
without ruining your disposition.” 


RUTH EASTMAN painted the 
beautiful cross-word puzzle-girl on 
the cover. 


THE JUDGE STAFF embellished 
each page with catchy titles and 
humorous captions to make you 
feel at home. 

When you can no longer stand the 
suspense, turn to the back of the 
book, break the seal, and compare 
your answers with the correct ones. 


Order Your Copies Now! 


In order to help keep your New 
Year’s resolutions we will send this 
greatest of all cross-word puzzle 
books direct to you and _ your 
friends for New Year’s delivery. 
We will be glad to enclose your 
personal greeting card. The price 
is $1.50 per copy. 


Oe ee ae 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send copies of Judge’s Cross 
Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for which 


I enclose $ , to 


12-28-29 


Name 
Address 
City State 
Name 


Address. . 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 136 
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Submitted by John A. Hilton, New York City. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed, 
Horizontal Vertical 
1. This is that old army game 1. What an aviator does when he runs out of gas. 
5. These women cleaned up in Wall Street. 2. What shy horses do. 
9. What fishes without noses do. 3. Preposition. 
14. Change partners here. 4. Member of the leisure class. 
15. There's lots of this in the air these days. 5. This is where Connecticut begins and ends. 
17. That century plant. 6. A kitchen cleanup. 
18. Ophelia’s ankles (abbr.). 7. This is not much of anything. 
19. Ashort Arthur. 8. An act of Providence becomes a law here (abbr.). 
21. Just like that! 10. To become ripe. 
22. This is often put on for the theatre. 11. This won't get you in on the ground floor, but if you get 
24. Aunt Jemima’s stamping grounds (abbr.). in it you're due for a rise. 
25. What do gentlemen think about blondes? 12. This is an awful thing in a young man’s life. 
27. Hot mammas (abbr.). 13. To pick things up at college. 
28. This is a catty thing to be. 15. To emphasize. 
30. A red. 16. You can take anything in sight with this. 
32. “Schooners.” 20. Chewed again. 
33. A red shade. 23. Why boys go to Cornell. 
34. The boss is very liberal with these. 26. This will do for ‘‘here” when you're in England. 
36. Otherwise. 29. Somebody shot Rothstein (abbr.). 
37. Russian backseat drivers. 31. Residues. 
40. Exclamation. 2. 99 44/100°% pure. 
2. Egged. 33. These are used in a rapid turnover. 
45. This is on the house. 35. The old soak’s morning exercises. 
46. The calf's cafeteria. 36. This is quite a hash-up. 
48. Inside dope (slang). 38. Gangland’s traitors. 
49. This is often scratched at a horse race. 39. This is made to measure. 
50. One of Scott's ladies hailed from here. 41. A short notice. 
51. This is all right. 43. Providing that. 
52. These are quite a howl in Ireland. 44. Here is where you get on and off the scale. 
56. The cross-worder’s little measure. 46. This is on the free-trade list. 
57. This kind of cheese is good <i. Each (abbr.). 
60. What does father do before breakfast? 52. Flat-tired. ies 
oe Geom enbtinne tet 53. These supported quite a number of Victorian women. 
65. Victorian flappers. 4 — aie 
67. This gets pushed in the ditches. = ae ave boneheads. 
69. Royal Police (abbr.). Se. Teemu lane thin Mad of Genet 
71. This is what you find when you read between the lines oO. Tramps Save tiie Kins & Cupestion. 
(plural). 61. A cheap way to get good spirits. 
73. Preposition. 62. Everybody shoots crap (abbr.). 
74. One of the big collar-and-shirt men from Troy. 63. To bar (not an invitation for you to have one). i 
95, - A Jeulch ev, 66. A leader in the theatrical game. 
76. Three compass points. 68. What old maids live - | 
77. A satisfying sigh. 69. This is good with a view. 
78. How do you find the speakeasy door after a rald* 72, bg burn a 
80. Sheet music; slumber static. — s t living. 
83. Put your pipe in this and you can’t smoke It. 79. For example, as the Romans had {t. 
85. A well-known husband-collector. 81. Answer to a maiden’s prayer. 
86. A forecast. 82. The little brother to 56 across: 
87. Man's name, meaning “rock.” 84. All thru (abbr.). 
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START THE YEAR RIGHT! 


Your worries will be lighter 
As through the months you 
trudge, 
The New Year will be brighter 
If you subscribe to JUDGE! 


From now to next December 
Each week will grow more gay 
If you, good friend, remember 


JUDGE 


% x % % 


Oh, JANUARY’S Jollities 


To order today! 


Radio Selections 


(All Time given is Eastern Standard Time) 


Thursday, December 26 

8:00—Fleishmany Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WTAG, WJAR, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, KSD, 
WFJC, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WWJ, WTMJ, WBT, 
WJAX, WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, WKY, 
WSAI, KPRC, KOA, WEBC, WRVA, KSL, WOAI, 
WSM, KGO, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WBAP, KTHS 
WAPI, KECA. Graham McNamee announcing a pro- 
gram including, among others, Rudy Vall 

9:00 Smith Brothers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, W B AL, WHAM 
KDKA, WJR, VIBO, yet WREN, WCKY. Andy 
ees the Phas sol nd directs the orchestra 

9:30—Around the Samover. WABC, WCAO, WNAC 
WEAN, WHP, WMAL, WSPD, W ADC, WJAS, WI ty 


WISN, WGHP, WWNC, WLBW, WDOD, WDB 
WKRC, WKBN, WBBM, KMOX, KFH, | ‘KOI 
KMBC, KLRA, KLZ, KFPY, WOWO. Mu 


land which inflicted us with the ‘Volga ae 





Need Judge’s gay frivolities, 


For FEBRUARY’S chilliness 


Take Judge’s soothing silliness, 


In MARCH when gales blow gustily 
At Judge’s jokes laugh lustily. 


When bloom fair APRIL'S violets 
Read Judge's jolly triolets. 


In MAY when love grows lyrical 
Read Judge’s verse satirical. 


To laugh at JUNE’S humidity 


Peruse Judge with avidity. 


JULY—when gnats are numerous— 
Needs Judge to make life humorous. 


When AUGUST melts your cuticle 
You'll find Judge therapeutical. 


SEPTEMBER is hilarious 


With Judge’s jestings various. 


OCTOBER'S autumn dreariness 
Perks up at Judge's cheeriness. 


NOVEMBER'S thankful attitude 


For Judge expresses gratitude. 


And Judge’s blithe vivaciousness 
Aids gay DECEMBER’S gracious- 
ness, 
x * *% % *% 


So make a resolution, 

And make it now and here, 
To brook no substitution 

For JUDGE this coming year. 
The coupon now we mention, 

The coupon you're to sign, 
Awaiting your attention 

Below the dotted line: 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
I order nineteen-thirty’s skies 
To be the brightest blue 
So, JUDGE, I hereby authorize 
A weekly call from you! 


12-28-29 


canuncwh = ieosanenenel 


Address 


I ie chen es eh eis eee a eee 


C1) $5.00 for one year 
C1 $7.80 for two years. 


Friday, December 27 


8:00—Triadors. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, KDKA, WREN 
WHAM, WJR WL W, KWK, WCFL. Short comedy 
sketche and int lated music. 

9:00 Interwoven Pair, WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM 


KDKA, WMC, KYW, WREN, KPRC, WOAI, KOA 
WHAS, WSM,WSB, WBT, WJAX, KWK, WRVA, KSL 
KGO, KOMO, KHQ, KGW, KFI, WKY, WAPI 


WSMB, WIOD, WLW, eam WEBC. Entertaining 
nonsense by Jone: and Har 

10:00 Bremer-Tully Time. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, WEAN, 
WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC, 
WGHP, WMAQ, KMOX, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, 
WLBW, WMAL, WISN, KMBC, WOWO, WCCO. 
7 sic—from the bluest of blues to the most sedat 
Classics, 


Saturday, December 28 

9:30—Gulbransen Hour, WABC, WGHP, WCAO, WHK, 
WJAS, KOIL, WNAC, WKRC, WEAN, WADC, 
WLBW, WCAU, WFBL, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, 
KMBC, WSPD, WMAL, WISN, WKBW Henry 

| Hadley conducting a symphony orchestra 
| 11:00—Gisy Lombardo. WABC, WCAO, WNAC, WEAN, 
WHP, WISN, WMAL, WHK, WBRC, WSPD, WJAS, 


WGHP, WREC, WWNC, WLBW, WDOD, WBDJ, 
WKRC, WKBW, WCAU, KOLL, KMBC, KVI, KLRA, 
KLZ, KFPY, KDYL, WOWO. A dance orchestra 


specializing in sweet sax work, 


Sunday, December 29 
7:30—Major Bowes’ Family—WEAF, WJAR, WRC, WGY, 
WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW, WFJC, WLOD, 
WHAS, WMC, WSB, WKY, WTAM, KTHS, WOAIL, 
WHO 4 musical program which includes a bit of 
everything. 


8:30—Sonatron Program. WABC, WCAU, WEAN, WFBL, 

| WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC, KMOX, KMBC, 

| KFPY, KOIL, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, KLZ, KDYL, 

| WBBM, WNAC, WGHP, WMAK, WSPD, WFBM, 
KFRC, KHJ, KOIN, KVI. Wayne King and a dance 
orches 


9:15 D’Orsay’s Parisienne Romances. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, WREN, WCKY. Dra- 
matic episodes with a musical background. 


Monday, December 30 


8:30—A and P Gypsies. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, WOC, WDAF, WTAM 


WOW. String sextet and soloist presenting a program 
of semi-popular music. 
9:30—“‘An Evening in Paris’’. 

WNAC, WKRC, WMAL, 
WMAK, WMAQ, WLBW, WOWO, WJAS, 
KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WCAO, WGHP, 
Visit the high spots with these merrymakers. 
10:00—Ken-Rad Cabin Nights. WJZ, WBZ, W BZA, WJR, 
KYW, KWK, WREN, WHAM, KDKA., Informal 


musical entertainment. 


WABC, WFBL, 
WSPD, WHK, 


WEAN, 

WADC 

WCAL, 
CFRB 


| Tuesday, December 31 

| $:00—Blackstone Program. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, 

| WEAN.WFBL,WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, WGHP, KMBC, 
KOIL, WLBW, WMAL, WHP, WHEC, WCCO. Frank 
Crumit sings amusing songs and duets with Julia San- 
derson. 

8:30—Around the World with Libby. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KWK, KYW, 
WREN, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WSMB, KOA, 
KSL, KGO, KGW, KOMO. KHQ, KECA. Musical tour. 

10:00—Fada Orchestra. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, WEAN, 
WFBL, WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC, 
WGHP, WBBM, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, 
WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, WFBM, KLRA 
KFJF, KRLD, KTSA, WCCO, WISN, WIBW, WCAH, 
David Mendoza conducting a splendid orchestra. 








Wednesday, January 1 

8:30-—Forty Fathom Trawiers. WABC, WADC, 
WNAC, WKBW, WMAQ, WKRC, WHK, WGHP 
WLBW, WCAU, WJAS, WEAN, KMOX, WFBL 
WMAL, WHP, WFBM, WHEC, WSPD. Stories of the 


Sea. 

10:00—Kolster Hour, WABC, WCAU, WNAC, WEAN 
WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC 
WGHP, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC. KOIL. 
WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, WCCO, KLZ, KDYL 
KFRC, KHJ, KOIN, KVI, KFPY. Worth while 
orchestra and -— 

11:00—Lew White. WEAF, WTIC, WCAE, 
WDAF, WEBC. A master plays | the organ. 

11:30— -Hotel P Grill tra. WEAF, WWJ, 
KSD, WOW, WTIC. Phil Spitalny presents the latest 
in dance music. 


WCAO 


WWJ, KSD, 








Merlin The Second. 


| 











IN THE HEART § 
OF THE LOOP 


1700 ROOMS 
SINGLE ROOM WITH BATH 
rs 50 
PER DAY 
DOUBLE ROOM WITH BATH 
64000 PER DAY AND UP 















‘ MMT 


b RANDOLPH: LAKE- CLARK - LASALLE STREETS ; 


CHICAGO 


NEW GARAGE 
NOW OPEN 


ORIVE YOUR CAR 
RIGHT INTO 


HOTEL 
4 SHERMAN 














PiGouquiry 


on-Alcoho 

a Coatish Dry 
The twin aids to good 
fellowship for the 
holida ! They work 
el er, these 






For free Recipe 
hooklet write 
Mouquin, Inc., 466 
W. Broadway, N. Y 





























Untidy finger nails are often a bar to 
friendship and social acceptance. Refined 
men and women keep nails a/ways clean 
and neat, with Gem, the pocket manicure 
that quickly cleans, trims, and files. Ask 
your cutlery dealer or druggist. Gem 
50c, Gem Jr., 35c (watch chain model) 

The H. C, COOK Co., 3 Beaver St.. 


Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem Ciippes!//s° 














VITTEL FRENCH AtKatine 


GRANDE SOURCE MINERAL WATER 


DRINK IT FREELY . re a SY 
TO KEEP YOUR SYSTEM AT THAT DE- 
GREE OF ALKALINITY ESSENTIAL TO 
GOOD HEALTH. 

PALATABLE AND EFFECTIVE 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, * °ARSLAY STREET 


NEW YORK 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
“H EADQUARTERS” was the work of 

Hugh Stange, who wrote the 
“Veneer,” but you would 
have had to be elaborately fried to be- 
lieve it. Not a trace of the quality 
revealed in the latter was visible in 
this trashy 


tragedy, 


revolver 
That 
Stange was seduced by the talkie peo- 
ple into trying his hand at something 
that would bring him a little cheap, 
easy money was plain, for the play 


concoction of 
shots, murder and gendarmes. 


showed every sign of being homesick 
for the Hollywood mikes. That it will 
soon land in front of them, with Wil- 
liam Farnum in the 
played on the stage, is a safe fifty-to- 
nothing bet. 


same role he 


This Farnum, as you needn’t be told 
at this late day, is a barnstorming his- 
trio on whom the legitimate drama 
died many years ago. His perform- 
ance in “Headquarters” would have 
tickled the late William Winter as it 
would tickle any still living dramatic 
critic operating in a town of under 
twenty thousand population. The 
only person in his supporting troupe 
worth polite mention was a young 
woman named Mitchell, who played 
an emotional scene at the end of the 
second act convincingly. The rest, in- 
cluding the experienced 
Johns, were simply awful. 


Beer Ballad 
The King of England, so I hear, 
Will knight 
beer; 
But we arrest them by the dozens, 
Which must amuse our British cousins. 
—Evenine Post 


Florence 


a gent who makes good 


A Santa Claus making a parachute 
drop from an airplane in New Jersey 
fell into a river and was nearly 
drowned the other day. For a few 
moments it seemed that some of the 
spectators were to get vivid confirma- 
tion of their assertions that there 
wasn't any Santa Claus. 

—EveninG Sun 


London stevedores are to have hand- 
some drinking-water fountains. The 
enly drawback is that they will con- 
tain drinking water. 

—Passinc SHow 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 20) 
Step up on the stage at the Scandals 
some night and make her listen to rea- 
son. ... Thank the Cadillac company 
for not having sent me a Cadillac for 
Creesmus; I'd only have had to send 
them something. ... Be nice to Peggy. 


The Best-Steppers 
Columbia 
“Singing in the Bathtub” and “Lit- 
tle by Little’—Guy Lombardo. 
“Lucky Me—Levable You” and 
“Love Ain’t Nothin’ But the Blues’”— 
Ted Wallace. 
Brunswick 
“Feeling That Way” and “Song of 
the Blues’ —Isham Jones. 


“M-a-r-y” and “Lonesome 
Doll”—Al Goodman. 


Little 


Victor 


“Why?” and “It’s You I Love”’— 

Victor Arden, Phil Ohman. 
“Sophomore Prom” 
Capers” —Ted Weems. 
—Jupae, Jr. 


and “Campus 





Optimistic Wire—Now don’t take on just because Junior has been 


expelled from college, Edward. 
mas presen! from the dean. 


A ) 
Rte 3: 


Just look on him as a sort of Christ- 





oe \ 


~\ * 
“Happy New Year, Bill.” 


“Same to you, old man.” 


All the naval experts say that the 
other naval experts don’t know any- 
thing about naval matters, and we are 
inclined to agree with all of them. 

—SoutTHern LuMBERMAN 


What possibly would puzzle a vis- 
iting Mexican in Michigan is how we 
kill 14 citizens in a hunting season 
and don’t elect anybody. 

—Dertroir News 


Good News, Bibliophiles! 
(Continued from page 10) 


by sound at sea all move swiftly across 
the scene. Then, with the sudden- 
ness of a thunder-clap, we are reading 
about the Gulf Stream: ‘Joining with 
the Labrador Current, it sweeps 
northward, until it reaches the Grand 
Banks. Then, dividing into two por- 
tions, one branch carries rice pudding 
toward the Azores and the coast of 
Portugal and the other roast leg of 
veal with pont neuf potatoes to the 
Baltic States.” 

The close of “Passenger List’’ is 
marred with a faint touch of melan 
choly, for we find that if we are ever 
in Malmoe, Finland, the only place to 
get steamship tickets is Skoppsbron 9, 
ring twice and ask for Denny. In 
Zagreb the situation is even worse, for 
there Lazar Temestyvo has a corner 
on them at 12 Pragerstrasse. And so, 
with the sun sinking in a red blaze of 
glory in the west, we pace the deck, 
arm in arm, ever and anon letting our 
thoughts stray back to Clarence ./. 
Abel, H. B. Abernethy, and Professor 
and Mrs. Daniel Aspinwall. Already 
the dinner gong is sounding and we 
have just time to sip an imperative be- 
fore we descend to the dining-room. 
Salami. 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO.. INC., JAMAICA, MN. Y 
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COOLS while 
you shave and the 
coolness lingers! 
LISTERINE 
SHAVING CREAM 


—\ aN 
Gargle with full strength 
Listerine night and morn ‘ ae | 
ing, especially during wir- . 
ter weather. It inhibits 
the deve! ypment of sore 





throat and checks it 


Office workers... travellers °° 
Targets for Sore Throat 


OU people who work in offices or travel 
during the winter are among sore throat’s 
easiest victims. 

C onstantly present in even normal mouths 
are millions of disease germs. The most 
common are those of colds, sore throat, and 
influenza. 

When, for any reason, body resistance is 
lowered, nature no longer is able to with- 
stand their attacks. They get the upper 
hand, causing disease. 

And people who work in offices or travel 


constantly are called upon to meet con- 





To prevent colds 


Physicians say that most colds are 
caused when germs are transferred 
from the hands to food which then 
enters the mouth. They advise rins- 
ing the han is with I isterine be fore 
each meal, as a preventive. 


to bad weather, and contacts with people in 
crowded cars, trains and buses. 

At the first sign of trouble, gargle with full 
strength Listerine and keep it up systemat- 
ically. Also, consult your doctor. Listerine 
checks colds and sore throat because it de- 
stroys the germs that cause them. Though abso- 
lutely safe to use full strength, itis fatal to germs— kills 
even the Staphylococcus Aureus (pus) and Bacillus 
Typhosus (typhoid) in counts ranging to 200,000,000 
in 15 seconds. We could not make this statement 


unless prepared to prove it to the complete satisfac- 
tion of medical profession and U. S. government. 


Keep a bottle of Listerine handy in home 
and office. Tuck one in your bag when trav- 


ditions that weaken body resistance—overheated rooms, eling. It may save you a siege of illness. Lambert 


poor air, sudden changes of temperature, over exposure 


Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


LIS TERIN KE, T Save Antiserric 


pe 1.00,000,000 germs in 16 seconds 
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Anger and fear greeted the falter- 
ing efforts of the first automobile. 
But the hands of AMERICAN 
INTELLIGENCE guided the 
steering wheel and controlled the 
throttie— the automobile drove on 
to glorious success. 





© 1929, The American Tobacco Co.. Manufacturers 





AN ANCIENT PREJUDICE- 
HAS BEEN REMOVED 


‘destroyed that ancient prejudice against cigarette 





“TOASTING DID IT”’— 


Gone is that ancient prejudice against cigarettes 
—Progress has been made. We removed the preju- 
dice against cigarettes when we removed from 
the tobaccos harmful corrosive ACRIDS (pungent 
irritants) present in cigarettes manufactured in 


the old-fashioned way. Thus ‘‘TOASTING’”’ has 


Pre ty by men and by women. 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 











QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, 









































